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knows that himself, although he was very angry
with my aunt sometimes because of her faith in
herbal remedies."
The matron nodded sagely,
"Well, there was a scene down here, I can tell
you, this morning. We rang up the Manoir, of
course, but they told us that you and Mr. Granet
had gone out in his car. Your lawyer from Paris
came straight down here. A dear old gentleman. He
was in a terrible state. I imagine it does complicate
things a little for him."
"More than a little/' Granet put in* "Still, there
is just one point about it all which must be rather a
relief to him. Lady Grassleyes left instructions that
the will was not to be proved for a month after
her death."
"Interesting, that/' Mrs. Theobald commented.
"One might almost imagine that she had something
in her mind about disappearing for a time."
"But why?" Granet asked. "What could be the
point of it?"
The matron sighed.
"Haven't I been trying to think that out?"
There was a knock at the door. A precise-looking
nurse in a very stiff uniform entered.
"May I have one word with you. Matron?" she
begged.
"You may have it before the young lady and
gentleman," was the gracious reply, "especially if
it has anything to do with Lady Grassleyes."
"Dr. Bertoldi and Dr. Brodie are both here.
Matron."